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Building a Logging Railroad in the Northwest
By JOHN W. DUNCAN
I HAVE known Ray Biggs for a dozen years or more and knew he was doing some big work 
up in the Idaho mountains. One 
evening last summer my telephone 
bell rang and upon answering I was 
greeted with the voice of my friend 
Biggs. He had called up to renew an 
invitation to visit him on the job. I 
quickly accepted and on the follow­
ing morning made an early start. 
After a forty mile run by automobile 
I arrived at his headquarters, Camp 
No. 1 of the Ohio Match Company’s 
Burnt Cabin Project.
This project is the logging of eighty 
million feet of white pine in the Burnt 
Cabin District of the Coeur d’Alene 
National Forest in northern Idaho, 
the largest body of white pine in the 
world. To reach this district a logging 
railroad twenty-four miles in length 
had to be built and this is the job my 
friend Biggs had tackled and which 
he has since completed.
Starting at a point a mile above 
Garwood on the main line of the Spo­
kane International Railroad, where 
Camp No. 1 is located, at an elevation 
of twenty-three hundred feet above 
sea level, this railroad wends its way 
along the mountainside and through 
deep ravines, gradually climbing until 
it reached the summit of Spade’s Peak, 
eighteen miles away, and an altitude 
of four thousand and five feet. From 
the summit the descent is gradual 
until the bottom of Burnt Cabin 
Creek Canyon is reached, six miles 
further on, in the heart of the white 
pine forest.
The Ohio Match Company has pur­
chased from the United States Gov- 
The logging of eighty million 
feet of white pine in the Burnt 
Cabin District of the Coeur 
d’ Alene National Forest in 
Northern Idaho, the largest 
body of white pine in the 
world, made necessary the 
building of a logging railroad 
twenty-four miles in length.
ernment the marketable timber of 
this district and in order to reach the 
same they had to build this railroad, 
for the location is rugged and moun­
tainous and away from the beaten 
track of travel. Formerly it had only 
been accessible on horseback by fol­
lowing steep and narrow trails.
The expenditure of a large amount 
of money was involved but the 
amount of white pine in the district 
was sufficient to warrant it. The 
project cost in round numbers a mil­
lion dollars, but when one thinks of 
80,000,000 feet of virgin timber being 
converted into matches one must deal 
in large figures. Again, this 80,000, 
000 feet must be taken out within the 
next six or seven years and there are 
many hundreds of millions of feet 
more to be reached by this railroad.
Construction work on the twenty- 
four miles of railroad began in July, 
1923, and was completed, ready for 
operation, September the 1st, 1924.
When the country is seen, its 
mountainous ruggedness makes one 
wonder that this monster job was 
completed in such a short period of 
time. Again, one wonders at the sta­
bility of the road-bed, without any 
bridges, and the many cuts and fills 
that had to be made. The amount 
of excavation is said to have been over 
five hundred thousand cubic yards, 
half of which was solid rock. Ap­
proximately three hundred thousand 
pounds of dynamite were used. One 
blast at Trestle Creek dislodged fif­
teen thousand yards of solid rock and 
another at Rock Creek brought down 
ten thousand yards.
The construction work from start 
to finish was continued without in­
terruption, night and day, except for 
a vacation of two days at Christmas 
time. A force of from three hundred 
to five hundred men, with two steam 
shovels, was continuously on the job 
and at no time were operations 
stopped by labor or other troubles.
The main reason for this was the 
excellent system that Ray Biggs in­
augurated all through the job and 
especially in the camps for the men. 
These camps as the work progressed 
were placed at intervals along the line 
and numbered according to the mile­
post on the railroad to which they 
were adjacent. The men lived close 
to their work and had good accommo­
dations. Each bunk-house held a 
group of ten men and the company 
supplied them with clean bedding and 
towels. The mess-rooms were well 
built, with plenty of room, and the 
men ate at small tables. Plenty of
If you help others to succeed in the right way, you cannot fail yourself
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good, wholesome, well-cooked food 
was always served. One particular 
feature at all of the camps was the 
gravity flow of pure water that was 
piped to the camp.
Necessity is the mother of inven­
vention, it is said, and one of the fea­
tures of the quick handling of this 
job was the rail bending machine 
which Mr. Biggs had constructed. 
Thus the rail laying was quickly car­
ried on, although the railroad is prac­
tically all curves from end to end. 
This railroad required over twenty- 
five hundred long tons of steel rails 
which were laid upon sixty-five thou­
sand ties, thirteen thousand of which 
were made on the job, the remainder 
being procured from tie-makers in the 
locality.
To return to the morning of the 
visit. At Camp No. 1 I left my au­
tomobile and began my trip with Mr. 
Biggs on his speeder, the “ flivver” of 
the railroad man. We were soon 
making our way up the mountainside 
which I have already described.
As we looked to the westward over 
the beautiful blue waters of Hayden 
Lake, we could see in the distance the 
beauties of the Spokane Valley and 
the City of Spokane beyond. In the 
near foreground was Green Mountain, 
with Hudlow Mountain immediately 
beyond it, but as we made our way 
to the summit of Spade’s Peak we 
were looking down on these and, 
gazing to the north, could see the 
glories of Rathdrum Mountain and 
Mount Spokane, with the peaks in 
British Columbia in the far distance.
It is when the summit is attained, 
however, that the grand climax is 
reached and there one stops to look 
back over those wonderful mountain 
ranges. As we neared the bend where 
Camp No. 18 is located we again 
paused in admiration for before us 
lay the white pine forest, as far as the 
eye could see, pine trees and more 
pine trees.
I spent a long day in this remark­
able forest and to a tree lover like 
myself it seemed as if these noble 
monarchs should be spared; many a 
time I had to pause in admiration of 
their grandeur. I was informed that 
the logging operations had to be con­
ducted on a scientific basis. No trees 
were to be cut except those that were 
marked by the United States Fores­
try Service and the trees to be saved 
were the seed trees and those of a 
size too small for the lumberman’s 
use. The trees that were left were not 
to be destroyed by the falling of the 
others and all branches and slashings 
had to be properly cared for and 
burned at a time of year when fires 
were not dangerous. Surely this 
method is along the lines of consistent 
forest conservation.
I was truly at home when I reached 
the bottom of Burnt Cabin Creek 
Canyon and wandered in nature’s 
flower garden, for there I found many 
rare species to delight the heart of the 
botanist. Camp No. 21, which has 
been established as a permanent 
camp, is located in this wonderful 
canyon. The mess-hall here deserves 
mention. It is of log construction, 
eighty-four feet long and twenty- 
five feet wide. The logs used in the 
side walls are thus nearly ninety feet 
long.
At Camp No. 23, two miles fur­
ther down the canyon, the end of 
the railroad has been established, 
with switch and branch tracks for 
the quick handling of the logging 
operations.
As we turned homeward, I felt 
grateful for the opportunity of in­
specting this job, so splendidly done. 
I was proud of my friend, Ray Biggs, 
who, I might mention, is only thirty- 
six years of age and I was glad that 
he had been able to carry this work 
to a successful conclusion.
They are never alone who are accompanied by noble thoughts — Sir Philip Sidney
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SCENES IN THE BURNT CABIN REGION
Never sit idle waiting for your ship to come in, unless you sent one out— W. M. Croft
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Arnold’s March Through Maine
By Lloyd E. Houghton, Division of Forest Engineering
(Continued from last month)
Carrying around Black Cat 
Rapids and Ledge Falls, up by the 
mouth of Alder Stream, the troops 
proceeded to Upper Shadagee Falls, 
where six batteaux filled and swamp­
ed. From this place twenty-six 
invalids were sent back down the 
river under the care of an officer 
and doctor and Capt. Hanchet of 
Meig’s division hurried forward with 
a picked company to secure pro­
visions for the army in the French 
settlements of the Chaudiere River.
It was at about this point that 
Col. Enos, and many of his division, 
maddened by hunger, disgusted and 
discouraged, deserted and with what 
food they could obtain made a dash 
down the river. There is a long 
story connected with this move­
ment, but space forbids taking it 
up here.
From the chain of ponds it seems 
that the companies took different 
routes to Arnold’s River, which 
flows into Lake Megantic. Some 
companies evidently went up thru 
Mud Pond, and Arnold Pond, while 
others went up by way of Crosby 
Pond. At any rate they all had an­
other long carry to make at the 
Boundary Portage. At best this 
was over 4 miles long. All the cap­
tains except Morgan decided it 
would not be worth while to carry 
the batteaux across this long por­
tage; but Morgan saw that batteaux 
would be useful beyond the moun­
tain, so ordered his command to 
take their boats along; and they 
obeyed, though we are told that 
their shoulders were worn to the 
bone. Several writers have drawn 
a heart rending picture of what they 
called “the terrible carrying place.”
The army continued its march 
down Arnold Stream around or 
across Lake Megantic and along the 
Chaudiere. This French word means 
boiler or cauldron; and the name is 
well given, for the river is rapid and 
furious in its course for 60 or 70 
miles. The boats that Morgan had 
driven his men to take across the 
Boundary Portage were split open 
and pounded to pieces on the rocks 
and had to be abandoned.
Death, sickness and desertion had 
lessened the numbers of the army to 
about 600. The men’s clothes and 
shoes were in tatters and they were 
starving while still on their feet. 
There appeared to be little wild 
game available at this portion of the 
route on account of the many wolves. 
Utmost haste was necessary in order 
to get to the French settlements 
alive. Some of the men washed their 
moose skin moccasins and boiled 
them in a kettle in order to obtain a 
little nutriment. Several dogs were 
with the companies. They were 
killed and eaten, entrails and all. 
Numerous accounts of the terrible 
sufferings of the men have been re­
corded.
November 4th was a memorable 
day to the remnants of this little 
army. After fording the Riviere du 
Loup, coming in from the east, and 
within a few hundred yards of this 
Branch of the Chaudiere, they 
reached the first settlements in 
Canada. Here the army was sup­
plied with beef, fowls, butter and 
vegetables. Many men lost their 
lives by the imprudent indulgence 
of their appetites.
From here the army marched 
down the right bank of the river in 
straggling parties through a sparsely 
settled country, inhabited then as 
to-day by French Canadians. Every 
now and then a chapel came in sight, 
but more frequently the rude but 
pious imitations of the sufferings of 
our Saviour and the image of the 
Virgin. These French Canadian 
countrymen received the Americans 
kindly and furnished them with 
necessary food.
During the later part of Arnold’s 
march, General Montgomery, who 
had captured Montreal, was ordered 
to come down from Montreal, join 
Arnold at Quebec and capture the 
city. When Arnold reached the city, 
Montgomery had not arrived. An 
attack was made and an attempt 
made to draw the garrison outside 
of the fortified city. Arnold’s gun 
powder had suffered as well as his 
men, who as we have seen, had been 
in the water a good portion of the 
time since they had left Fort West­
ern. The British defenders could 
not be coaxed out and as Arnold’s 
men had not more than a dozen 
rounds each of dependable ammun­
ition, the assault was abandoned 
and the army retreated to a little 
settlement called Point au Trembles 
where they made themselves as 
comfortable as possible until the 
arrival of Montgomery.
In the early part of December 
Montgomery arrived, bringing a 
few hundred men and a supply of 
clothes for Arnold’s ragged army. 
An attack on the city was planned 
to be made during the first big snow­
storm. The occasion presented it­
self on the night of Dec. 31, 1775.
Much has been written concern­
ing this assault. We are told in de­
tail of the positions of each company 
and the part they played in this at­
tack. Let us consider only a few of 
the details.
The storm developed into a ter­
rible blizzard and it was with diffi­
culty that the men followed the 
tracks of those who went on ahead 
of them. The garrison was nearly 
taken. Stone tablets in Quebec City 
show us today that the Americans 
advanced to the very citadel.
General Montgomery, with two 
of his aides, was shot dead as he, at 
the head of his troops, came upon a 
barrier along Champlain Street. 
Arnold at the same time advanced 
from St. Roch, along St. Charles St., 
expecting to meet Montgomery at 
the foot of Mountain Hill and make 
a combined assault. Arnold was 
wounded by a shot fired from the 
walls behind the Hotel Dieu Con­
vent at Palace Gate and taken to a 
hospital. Capt. Morgan’s men rush­
ed up to the portholes at one of the 
batteries, firing into them, and 
mounting the barricade by ladders, 
soon carried the battery and made
I count that man idle who might be better employed — Socrates
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prisoners of the Captain and most 
of the guard.
Other companies did not fare as 
well. Lieut. Humphries was killed 
in one of the streets, as was Lieut. 
Cooper of Connecticut. Captain 
Hendricks was shot through the 
heart as he was aiming his rifle from 
a stone house. Capt. Lamb had 
part of his face shot away. Steele 
lost three of his fingers. Captain 
Hubbard and Lieut. Tisdale were 
also among those seriously wounded. 
At last, despairing of success, a con­
sultation of the officers was held and 
a retreat decided upon.
At 10 o’clock the next day four 
hundred and twenty-six men sur­
rendered and were placed under 
guard as prisoners of war. Those 
not taken prisoners remained at St. 
Roch, which they continued to oc­
cupy until the sixth of May, when 
reinforcements arrived from Eng­
land and the seige was raised.
It is said that the prisoners were 
treated by Gov. Carleton “with a 
humanity very honorable to his 
character.”
In due season, these prisoners of 
war were exchanged and most of the 
survivors, sooner or later, found 
themselves again in the Continental 
Army.
When we hear the name of Bene­
dict Arnold mentioned, we at once 
think of Arnold, the Traitor. At this 
late date it seems only fitting to con­
sider this man’s better qualities 
which enabled him in that winter of 
1775 to lead and endure the perilous 
forty-five days march of more than 
two hundred miles thru the track­
less wilds of Maine.
Our own Maine historian, Hon. 
John F. Sprague, says:
“For his gallant conduct in storm­
ing Quebec, Congress promoted Ar­
nold to the rank of Brigadier-Gen­
eral, but the parchment containing 
the commission was never received 
by him. Congress withheld it on 
one pretext or another until it was 
too late. He who had won promo­
tion on the field of battle, left the 
colonies with the mere* Colonel’s 
commission given him by the State 
of Massachusetts at the time he set 
out for Ticonderoga, on an expe­
dition of his own undertaking. How 
bravely Arnold fought at Saratoga, 
the shattering of his leg after the 
signal victory, the furlough at Phil­
adelphia, while his wound was heal­
ing, his marriage to the daughter of
a Tory merchant, his being stationed 
at West Point, his attempted sur­
render of the entire garrison for 
eight hundred pounds sterling, his 
narrow escape to the British lines 
and the capture and tragic death of 
Andre are all matters of later famil­
iar history upon which much has 
been said and written.
“To Arnold, sharper than a ser­
pent’s tooth was the ingratitude of 
his countrymen, and maddened by 
his wrongs, real or imaginary, when 
the tempter came he fell. His life 
is full of dramatic interest and, 
while true to his flag, the career of 
no soldier of the Revolution is more 
full of thrilling incidents, heroic 
deeds and daring bravery, but when 
driven to desperation, crazed by in­
justice, disappointed and chagrined, 
he became bitter and revengeful 
and was willing to sacrifice the cause 
for which he so often bled that his 
enemies in his native land might be 
crushed. Submission was a word he 
never learned and a virtue he never 
practiced. That quality made him 
resistless in combat and made him 
also desperate under restraints which 
he deemed unjust. A braver man 
never led an army.”
Every failure teaches a man something if he will learn — Dickens
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All communications for The Northern 
should be sent to the editor of The 
Northern, Greenville, Maine.
Easter
Easter comes with April and we 
wish to pay homage to this great 
anniversary of the Christian Church. 
Our back cover page contains a timely 
Easter message. During this season 
an illustrated lecture on the Passion 
Play will be given at various points 
by Dr. Calvin M. Clark of Bangor. 
Every ten years the people of a little 
Bavarian village enact the closing 
scenes of the life of Christ in accord­
ance with a vow made in 1630. At 
this time when the charge of irrev­
erence and irreligion is being loudly 
sounded it is well for us to consider 
the devotion of the humble people 
of Oberammergau.
Who’s Who In This Issue
Mr. John W. Duncan who wrote the 
article “Building a Logging Railroad 
in the Northwest” is a horticulturist 
and landscape gardener; for some 
years he has been superintendent of 
the parks of Spokane, Washington, 
previous to which time he was as­
sistant superintendent of Franklin 
Park, Boston. Lloyd E. Houghton’s 
article “Arnold’s March through 
Maine” is brought to a conclusion 
in this number. The good record of 
our veteran paymaster, Fred W. 
Covell, printed this month will be 
read with pleasure by his many 
friends. Our picture page presents 
another group of well-known men. 
“When the Drive Comes Down” is 
an old river song sent in by Mr. Wm. 
Fraser, who for a period of seven or 
eight years was employed as a cook 
by the company. Mr. Fraser found 
the song in a book entitled “The Boss 
of Wind River” written by A. M. 
Chisholm.
We have received many favorable 
comments on the double cover for 
February. The picture was of 
Loon Stream Depot and was taken 
by Mr. Lester Smith, private secre­
tary to Mr. Garrett Schenck of 
Boston.
When Will the Ice Go Out?
This is the question of the day. 
People around Moosehead Lake use 
this as their greeting rather than the 
usual “Howdy do!” The date when 
the ice goes out of Moosehead is im­
portant for it is the official opening 
of the spring fishing season. One of 
the indoor sports of the up-river 
prophet is to predict the day when 
the ice will go out. Entering into 
the spirit of the occasion, The North­
ern hereby offers a $10.00 prize for 
the nearest guess given by an em­
ployee of the Great Northern Paper 
Company. Have your prediction in 
the hands of the editor by April 20th. 
State the day, hour and minute you 
think the first Coburn steamboat will 
reach Kineo. Include your address 
and your present position with the 
company.
Our Northern Films
The numerous requests for the 
company films lead us to print the 
conditions under which they are 
loaned. The films are loaned free of 
charge to those who wish to use them 
provided that no admission fee is
A hundred point man 
is one who is true to 
every trust; who keeps 
his word; who is loyal 
to the firm that employs 
him; who does not listen 
for insults nor look for 
slights; who carries a 
civil tongue in his head; 
who is willing to learn: 
who is cautious and yet 
courageous. —Elbert Hubbard 
charged when the pictures are ex­
hibited and that the people who bor­
row the films pay the transportation 
charges. The picture “Jack Spruce” 
or “Life in the Northern Woods,” 
in eight reels, covers the whole of the 
company’s operation. Following are 
four single reel subjects which are also 
available: “The West Branch Canoe 
Trip,” “Mount Katahdin,” “Good 
Roads,” and “Railroad Construcion.” 
In planning a program about fifteen 
minutes should be allowed as the 
average running time of a reel. Ap­
plications for use of the films should 
be addressed to the Superintendent 
of Social Service, Great Northern 
Paper Co., Greenville, Maine.
Stop Thief!
Three billion dollars will be stolen 
from the American people this year 
in one form or another. Fake stocks 
will take one third of it and miscella­
neous financial crimes will take an­
other third. The third biggest item 
in this bill of dishonesty is the 
$400,000,000 that will be taken from 
the rightful owner by people who fail 
to pay their honest debts.
— E-J Workers Magazine
Born
Calvin Edward Upton to Mr. and 
Mrs. George Upton. Mr. Upton is 
the janitor of the Bangor Office.
Our Picture Page
Upper:
J. B. Pratt, Clerk of Greenville 
Machine Shop. Carl Hagstrom, Lloyd 
Pickett and Howard Lovejoy, Tractor 
Drivers at Grindstone. F. Van N. 
Schenck, Superintendent of Green­
ville Machine Shop.
Center:
Thomas McLean’s camp at Tracey 
Brook. William Jeffers’ camp at 
Musquacook.
Lower:
Charles Page, Superintendent Blair 
Farm. Joseph McPhee and J. F. 
Daley, Auditors. James Sheehan, 
Teamster.
No night is so utterly cheerless that we may not look for the dawn—Phoebe Cary
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Consult page eight for titles
It matters not how long you live, but how well — Publius Syrus
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Sias Hill
Mr. D. W. Nickels has arrived with 
his crew and has begun the drilling of 
a well at this place. Stanley Heald 
will assist him and Angus Commeau 
is fireman and general helper. The 
machinery, weighing in the neighbor­
hood of thirty tons, was landed here 
without mishap after its trip from 
Seboomook Dam. Bob Moore and 
Alva Gilman hauled it over the last 
lap of the journey, from Lily Bay to 
Sias Hill, using a ten ton Holt.
A crew of twenty-two men bound 
for Chesuncook Dam, dropped in for 
supper on March 4th.
Grant Farm Toting has transferred 
a carload of coal from Greenville to 
the Sias Hill Well Operation.
Brassua
Total acres cleared up to date — 
550. Average number of men — 290.
Albert Gaudet has a crew hauling 
telephone poles to the mouth of Bras­
sua road.
Mrs. J. B. Laws is visiting her hus­
band.
Forest Henderson made a trip to 
Bingham recently.
Visitors during the month were 
Mr. Hempstead, Aubrey Willard, 
and J. F. Daley.
The well known Maurice Cahill of 
Bingham is working with the engineer­
ing department.
George Treadwell, clerk for Mur­
phy & Burr, made a trip to Bangor 
recently.
John Mea has returned to the 40-
Mile.
P. M. Morrill, formerly with Fuller 
Brush Co., is scaling at Paquet’s 
camp.
Among the well known faces ap­
pearing at the table of Murphy & 
Burr’s camp are William Mills, Jack 
Pickett, Sr., Joe Powers, Arthur 
Thompson and Ivan Nisbet.
E. E. Ricker made a trip to Jack­
man recently.
Ripogenus Dam
Things are beginning to look more 
like spring. The roads are in good 
condition. Much credit is due Mr. 
Rollins for his efforts in keeping the 
roads open. We had “jitney” service 
nearly every day during the winter. 
We are also obliged to “Jack” Flynn 
for his good work on our telephone 
line. The line has been in good order 
every day this winter.
Miss McEachern, our school teach­
er, finishes her term March 20th. We 
hope to have her back when the 
spring term begins on April 6th.
James Hayes was here last week 
on an inspection tour of the lighting 
plants.
Greenville
The Social Service Division gave 
the employees of the Greenville Ma­
chine Shop a social in Craft’s Hall the 
evening of March 7th. The boys in 
the shop, accompanied by their 
families, enjoyed the program which 
had been prepared. Those employees 
of the company who happened to be 
in Greenville that evening shared 
equally in the entertainment.
Mr. A. B. Monroe obliged with an 
act called “Fifteen Minutes of 
Magic,” in which he proved himself 
adept and mystifying. After this 
came some excellent fancy dancing 
by Mr. Perro and his five year old 
son. The Jackman Orchestra pro­
vided music for this and Leonard 
Cormier officiated at the mouth­
harp. A quartet composed of J. B. 
Pratt, Arthur Smith, Hugh Morrell 
and Fred Tweedie, appropriately 
costumed, sang southern melodies. 
Miss Thelma Tweedie furnished a 
very capable accompaniment. This 
was followed by the acrobatic act of 
Perro and Clemens, in which hypno­
tism and feats of strength played an 
important part. A brief motion pic­
ture program was screened. Refresh­
ments were then served and the rest 
of the evening was given over to 
dancing, the music being provided 
by the Jackman Orchestra.
To the following committees as­
sisted by Mr. F. Van N. Schenck, is 
due the success of the occasion:
Committee on Invitations: C. F. 
Gillette, Hugh Morrell and Charles 
Murray.
Committee on Entertainments: J. 
H. Murch, Fred Tweedie and A. P. 
Murray.
Committee on Refreshments: J. H. 
Pratt, George Crossman and Walter 
Cole.
Mr. H. J. Severance broke his left 
wrist when he fell on the ice late in 
February. We are glad to see him 
back on the job.
We understand the ice has gone out 
of the river at Bangor and that the 
people there are enjoying Springlike 
weather. J. B. Pratt, our popular 
clerk, can go them one better. On 
March 9th, he arrived at the shop eat­
ing strawberries which he said were 
picked in the field beside his cottage.
The shop has just completed a new 
“jitney” body for the Grant Farm 
Auto Stage. It has been mounted on 
a two ton White Chassis.
Howard McFadden, who has been 
confined to his home, has made a 
second trip to Bangor for treatment. 
We shall be glad to see him back at 
work.
The many friends of George Mc­
Eachern will be pleased to know that 
he is feeling very much improved.
Too much independence is often only too much ignorance
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Rockwood
L. H. Lowe and James McGuire 
have joined the clerical force at Kineo. 
They are assisting with the inven­
tories.
Arthur Smith of Greenville Shop 
was a recent visitor here, coming to 
classify and help take account of stock 
in the Plumbing Shop.
One hundred and sixty-four patrons 
enjoyed the moving picture "Broad­
way or Bust," shown by the Social 
Service Division at Rockwood Hall 
March fifth.
Mrs. Lena Shaw has left Kineo 
Boarding House, taking a position at 
10 Mile Plant assisting Mrs. A. B. 
Chaplin with the work there.
Archie MacGregor of Lewiston 
has joined the Northern staff at 
Kineo. He is at present helping with 
the general duties at the Boarding 
House.
Mrs. J. - E. Sargent recently re­
turned to Rockwood following a two 
weeks’ vacation spent in Bangor.
The earthquake of February 
twenty-eighth was distinctly felt in 
this community. In the boarding 
house this tremor was very notice­
able, performing its feat of knocking 
unstable articles from shelves, tables 
and stands. Among the items jarred 
from their position was a loud 
speaker which fell from the top of 
the radio to the floor while a small 
audience was listening to an enter­
tainment. The occupants of the 
house, some of whom had retired at 
the time of the shock, were badly 
upset. They got up and prepared to 
leave the house in case of a second 
and more serious quake.
Mr. J. E. Sargent, who returned 
from Chesuncook Dam to spend the 
week end of March fourteenth with 
his family, was painfully hurt when 
he slipped and fell on the ice-coated 
Kineo Hill.
Mrs. Fideline Berube is doing the 
spring house cleaning at Kineo Board­
ing House, Jennie and Madeline To­
mah having left the employ of the 
company.
The residents of Rockwood were 
deeply grieved by the sudden death 
of Mr. Louis N. Weston, their es­
teemed Postmaster, Sunday, Feb­
ruary twenty-second.
Division of Forest Engineering
Mr. H. W. Wright who has had 
charge of the Brassua Flowage Survey 
has returned to the Bangor Office. 
Earle Vickery now has charge of the 
field work on this job.
Annis Bridges and Percy Kimball 
who have been handling the scaling 
on the Sutherland and Hodgins 
Operation have completed their sea­
son’s work.
Mr. E. F. Jones, assisted by Orman 
Steward, has been doing some cruis­
ing and forest investigation work on 
Dyer Brook town.
Malcolm Martin who has been lo­
cated at Dolby Flowage all winter is 
now established near Littleton where 
he is scaling saw logs cut from 
T. B. R. 2.
Leon Potter and Clinton Cook have 
been assisting Alfred Bartley on the 
Viles wood that was cut at Sandy 
Stream.
Vance Houghton has been scaling 
the pulpwood cut on Moro and Her­
sey townships by Delmont Emerson.
Carl U. Kelley of the Woods Cleri­
cal Force was temporarily employed 
by the Forest Engineering Division 
as a scaler at Spencer Pond.
W. L. Arnold had charge of the 
inspection and scaling work at Bras­
sua and Williams stream.
Paul Morrell and Julian Merrill, 
recent U. of M. graduates, are work­
ing for this department at the Brassua 
Operation. These men attended the 
Forestry School at Rainbow last 
winter.
D. Francis Dougherty, who looks 
after the company’s interests in the 
Fish River region, is located at Soldier 
Pond for the present.
W. E. Pullen was at Lobster Opera­
tion during the season.
L. E. Houghton returned recently 
from a two week’s sojourn in the 
upper Aroostook region, in the vi­
cinity of St. Agatha.
Chesuncook Dam
The job known as Ripogenus —• 
Chesuncook Channel, is now under 
way. A crew of sixty men are em­
ployed at present. Some of the well 
known construction foremen are here, 
among them Patrick Purcell, Joseph 
McLean, Joseph Ayotte, Frank Sirois 
and Clarence Sargent.
Mr. A. W. Gerrish is looking after 
the lighting plant at present.
Things are going to boom right 
away here at the Dam. “Bill” 
Hodgins, Chief Fire Warden of the 
district, is planning to take up his 
duties here at an early date. We shall 
be glad to welcome him back after 
the winter.
Pittston
George McGuire has been at the 
Seboomook Lake and St. John R. R. 
Terminal with a small crew stringing 
boom above the piers for a holding 
ground for the North and South 
Branch wood.
Joseph Riley did the cooking for 
George McGuire at the terminal.
P. L. Sawyer, while cruising Boyd 
Town, slipped on the ice and broke 
two ribs. He has returned to his 
home at Oldtown.
“Jim” Hayes has been stopping at 
Pittston repairing light plants at the 
farms and boarding houses.
Guy McCourt was a recent visitor 
at the farm, repairing automobiles.
Sandy Mullen, the well known and 
efficient game warden was a recent 
visitor at Pittston on his annual tour 
of inspection.
Paul Brown, the well known trap­
per and guide stopped at Pittston on 
his way to his home at Hartland, 
Maine. He reports a very successful 
winter.
Howard Silsby and David Potter 
of the telephone crew at Pittston 
are stringing a pair of copper wires 
between Pittston and Seboomook.
Maurice Hall was a recent visitor 
in Bangor.
Howe Brook
Mrs. F. L. Brown and Miss Priscilla 
Brown visited Mr. Brown this winter, 
remaining three weeks.
Charles Holden and Robert King, 
the popular paymasters, were recent 
visitors.
Dudley Moors called here last 
month.
Gerrish and Gerrish expect to com­
plete their contract soon.
Frank McManus has finished one 
contract and has started on another.
A man wrapped up in himself makes a very small package
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Musquacook Operation
Signs of the early approach of 
spring are noticeable on all sides. 
Our genial assistant clerk, Sylvio 
Morin, appeared on the job recently 
wearing a pair of Palm Beach pants, 
cotton shirt and brand new necktie. 
Other indications of the new season’s 
arrival are: two flocks of crows re­
ported flying across Fourth Lake by 
Ora Eastman, and a bunch of may­
flowers said to have been picked by 
Harry White. As we all know Ora 
and Harry to be gentlemen we have 
no reason to doubt the veracity of 
their statements.
Mr. Joseph Murphy, who is well 
known in up-river circles, is perform­
ing the duties of chef at the depot 
camp in a very capable manner.
Chester McBriarty, who has been 
with us all winter, as a member of 
Mr. W hite’s staff of American Realty 
Co. scalers, has returned to his home 
in St. Francis. Maurice Bartlett, 
also of the American Realty Co. 
staff, expects to return to his home 
in Ashland in a few days.
The cutting and landing operations 
here are rapidly drawing to a close. 
Several of our jobbers, Phil Brannen, 
John McGowan, A. J. Spearin, George 
Estes and Emil Daigle have finished 
their operations and returned to their 
homes. It appears that Charles 
McNally and Arthur Daigle will finish 
in a few days. It is expected that 
the five remaining camps, P. J. La­
ferriere, William Jeffers, Gilbert Bros., 
Dennis Michaud and Henry Hastings 
will be all cleaned up by the 25th of 
March.
Like all other woods operations, we 
have had our full quota of tonsorial 
artists this past season. Most prom­
inent among these obliging gents are 
Paul Heald, the well known scaler, 
and Vital Daigle who, besides being 
a first class barber, is also the very 
efficient and energetic clerk and scaler 
for the Gilbert Brothers. We are glad 
to report that all of their “victims” 
have survived, and there were no 
casualties that we know of, unless 
we except the case of Arthur Du 
Plessis who was slightly indisposed 
for a few days after his hair-cut.
Our head clerk, Mr. Frederick L. 
Street, Sr., is continually adding new 
laurels to his already long list of ac­
complishments. The latest distinc­
tion that has come to Fred is that of 
being a first class ice cream maker. 
Some of the boys declare he is the 
champion of the operation in this re­
spect, while others say that title right­
fully belongs to Mrs. Phil Murdock. 
We think the honors are about even.
Hugh Desmond, before he left, ex­
pressed his appreciation of the ser­
vices of those fellows at the various 
camps who operated the Victrola 
during the motion picture perform­
ances. The spirit shown was excel­
lent.
K. P. Toting
The moving of the well drilling 
equipment from Seboomook to Lily 
Bay has been successfully accom­
plished by Supt. Brosnahan, the 
equipment being moved across the 
ice by horses. We hear that Dave 
Bowser made a fine picture with his 
ears tied up in a bandana to keep 
the cold away from them.
The snow plowing has not been 
quite so heavy as in the previous 
months, and “Connie” has been 
forced to tie up one of his Holts.
Dave Bowser has gone back to 
Greenville, having finished his work 
on K. P. Toting.
Maurice Hall is spending a few 
days in Bangor; his place on the 
touring car is being filled by F. H. K. 
Stait.
We are all pleased to have with us 
again Maurice P. Hill, who is helping 
with the inventories at Seboomook 
and Ten Mile. Maurice is glad to 
be back at his old work.
Leo Boutin is proudly sporting a 
beautiful black eye, bravely achieved 
during the process of putting together 
some tractor sleds at the Twenty 
Mile. Leo got his eye too near the 
hole in the rocker, hence the dis­
colored optic.
George McGuire, who with a crew 
of men has been at the Railroad for 
a while stringing boom across the 
deadwater, has completed his work 
and gone to Rainbow. Henry Hood 
thinks it is rather lonesome at the 
Railroad without them. Joe Riley 
was cooking for George, having gone 
directly to the Railroad after com­
pleting his work with Mr. Nickels at 
Seboomook Dam.
K. P. Toting has recently trans­
ported Motor Boat No. 24 from 
Pittston Boathouse to Mr. Lacroix’s 
works at Hurricane.
Seboomook
Seboomook Storehouse was opened 
a few days, while the equipment from 
Lobster Operation was being turned 
in by C. H. Glaster.
And to furnish a little more news, 
Mrs. Colbath still maintains that she 
did receive her Northern last month, 
although it was reported that she did 
not.
Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Hayes have 
moved back to their home in Hamp­
den Highlands.
N. A. Smith has been a recent 
visitor to Seboomook, coming to cull 
over the equipment turned in at the 
Storehouse by C. H. Glaster.
Bangor Office
Mr. Pearl Higgins of Woodland 
and Mr. Forrest Comber of Skowhe­
gan, both former employees of the 
Accounting Department, were recent 
visitors to the office. Both Mr. Hig­
gins and Mr. Comber are now con­
nected with paper companies, the 
former with the St. Croix Paper Co. 
and the latter with the Skowhegan 
Pulp & Paper Co.
Mr. C. E. Millett, Auditor, has 
been confined to his home for a few 
days on account of sickness.
Mr. Daniel Griffin has resigned his 
position in the Accounting Depart­
ment.
The following members of the Ac­
counting Department have not missed 
more than a day from the office from 
September 1923 to March 1, 1925: 
William Praught, Ralph Weymouth, 
Edwin Soper, Webster Brown, H. B. 
Mower. Of the above Mr. Soper 
has not lost any time. We consider 
this a very good record.
Mr. Ira Barker was out of the office 
on account of illness for a few days 
during the month.
From the Bangor “Commercial” 
we learn that Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Gil­
bert were guests at “The Breakers”
Keep your fears to yourself but share your courage with others —Stevenson
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hotel at Palm Beach, Fla. at the time 
it was burned. The “Commercial” 
stated that they lost all of their per­
sonal effects.
Spencer Bay
The two camps of Spencer Bay 
Operation finished hauling off and 
the crews moved out on March 
19th. The forty-four horses used 
on this operation were turned in at 
Blair Farm on March 20th, stop­
ping over night at Lily Bay on the 
way down.
Ten thousand cords of pulp-wood 
were cut and landed on the ice at 
this operation. A snubbing ma­
chine was used in the process of 
hauling about one thousand cords 
of this amount.
Contractor Gilbert and Mrs. Gil­
bert are still at the depot camp, and 
expect to be here until driving time.
Mr. and Mrs. Blaine French have 
returned to their home in Hampden. 
Mr. French was at this operation all 
Winter, representing the Division 
of Forest Engineers.
Mr. Odilon Gilbert is planning a 
short trip to Quebec before driving 
time.
Williams Stream
The last of the wood cut on Wil­
liams Stream Operation during the 
past season was landed on Thurs­
day, March 10th. A small crew 
was kept on the job a few days to 
finish booming the wood. This 
crew expects to be done and their 
camp closed by March 24th.
Mrs. J. P. Hayes, who has been 
staying with Mr. Hayes at Seboo- 
mook all Winter, has recently re­
turned to their home in Hampden.
Rice Farm
Rice Farm was opened the 2nd of 
March with Angus Matheson as 
Superintendent. Mrs. Matheson 
and the baby arrived the same day, 
having come from Bangor where 
they had spent the winter. A cook 
has been installed. Thomas Mc­
Nabb and another feeder will look 
after the horses which are being 
turned in from Grindstone. There 
are forty-four horses here at present.
W. D. Page was a visitor here on 
March 21st.
Frank McKendrick was a caller 
on Sunday, March 22nd, and he 
later paid a pleasant visit to the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Leet in Millinocket.
John Clarke, who has completed 
the timekeeping of the job at Dolby, 
has arrived here to take an inven­
tory.
Ten Mile Plant
March 12th, Willard Boutilier 
came to work at the Ten Mile 
Plant.
March 13th, D. F. Chase and a 
crew o four men, engineers at 
Brassua Flowage, came to Ten Mile 
to make their headquarters while 
working a ound the upper end of 
the flowage.
March 1, Mr. Edward Groleau 
finished his contract cutting pulp 
wood on the Page Lots on Brassua 
for the company.
Paul Cyr passed through on his 
way to Dover to dispose of his latest 
catch of furs. Since the middle of 
January he has caught thirty-eight 
beavers, one otter and eight mink.
Grindstone
The 22nd of March marked the 
completion of the hauling at Grind­
stone. 13,699 cords were hauled to 
Dolby from the Cone and Boyle cut­
tings, and much of this wood re­
quired a ten-mile haul. The entire 
road was over twelve miles long. 
Six tractors participated at times 
in the work, but the Lombards op­
erated by Howard Lovejoy and Carl 
Hagstrom and the Holt driven by 
Lloyd Pickett worked steadily from 
start to finish. Over a hundred sets 
of tractor sleds were in use and as 
many racks, some of the racks hav­
ing come from Cuxabexis. The 
first wood was hauled on the 12th 
of January. At that time the main 
road was in very poor condition to 
haul over. It required considerable 
swamping. There had been no rain 
during the fall and in the first part 
of the winter the snow was all very 
light and dry. With the coming of 
spring, the road went to pieces in a 
short time. It was necessary to 
haul snow into the road nearly ev­
ery day since the 11th of February. 
Superintendent Enman is to be 
congratulated on accomplishing a 
difficult piece of work. The tractor 
drivers, with their helpers, showed 
a splendid spirit of cooperation. 
They were always ready to work 
long hours, or to turn out at night 
to further the work. Tom Leet, 
who is in charge of the garage, did a 
creditable job in keeping the iron 
horses in repair.
Jason Goodwin, who replaced 
Earl Vickery as scaler, has returned 
to his home in Bangor.
The Bryce family has been well 
represented at Grindstone during 
the winter. John Bryce has had 
charge of loading tractor sleds, and 
his sons, Arthur and Frank, have 
driven tractors. Burton Bryce, the 
youngest son, has been a helper on 
the tractors for some time and has 
also helped in the cookroom.
The construction of an ice-house 
at this place has begun, and ice 
twenty-eight inches thick is being 
cut on the river.
A. L. Ramsey has taken over the 
camp at Dolby Flowage for a few 
days while he is building his driving 
wangans. Harry McDonald will 
continue to act as clerk.
An equipment-shed 100 feet by 
30 feet is being erected near the 
blacksmith-shop and in this will be 
stored the sleds and racks used here 
during the winter.
Ulric Cyr of Old Town will assist 
Tom Leet in repairing motor boats 
at Norcross.
A. I. Mann has completed the 
piers in the East Branch. One of 
these is forty feet square, and all of 
them show Mr. Mann’s careful 
workmanship.
George F. Price visited his family 
during the month.
The Coltarts have made good 
progress on the addition to the ga­
rage. When completed, this addition 
will contain shower baths.
Wm. Myott is acting temporarily 
as cookee at the depot. “Bill” 
cooked for J. A. Morrison and Son 
at Debsconeag last winter.
Andrew Grogan spent a week in 
Bangor recently, during which time 
his place was taken by John Murphy 
of Sherman.
Those who bring sunshine into the lives of others, cannot keep it from themselves — Sir J. M. Barrie
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FRED W. COVELL Spruce Woods Sketches
ON THE first day of August, 1925, Fred W. Covell, the sen­ior paymaster of the Spruce 
Wood Department, will round out 
twenty years of service with the com­
pany. Mr. Covell was born in East 
Orrington, Maine. At the age of 
eighteen he set out for Boston, where 
he entered the employ of the Thomas 
E. Proctor Leather Company, remain­
ing with them twelve years. During 
the following two years he was em­
ployed by the United States Leather 
Company, also of Boston, after which 
he became foreman and superintend­
ent for the J. H. Winchell Company 
of Haverhill, retaining that position 
for four years.
The indoor work did not agree with 
him and he had to give up the line of 
work in which he had attained a posi­
tion of importance in order that he 
might get outdoors again. He re­
turned to Maine and put in four 
years on the Bangor Police Force, 
leaving a very creditable record, and 
later acted for several years as deputy 
sheriff and turnkey with Charles 
Brown.
It was on the first of August, 1905, 
that Mr. Covell came to work for the 
Great Northern Paper Company. 
For a few months he hired men out of 
Boston. He then went on as pay­
master and has faithfully performed 
the duties of that office ever since. 
He traveled the North and South 
Branches the first year and since then 
has visited at some time or other 
nearly every section of the company 
territory. The first year at Ripogenus 
found him right on the job; he spent 
four winters on the Kennebec when 
Joseph Sheehan logged there and with 
Forrest Colby followed the drives of 
the subsequent springs. Holeb, the 
Ross Farm, Monticello, Millinocket, 
Norcross, he has paid men at, them 
all. For five years or so he has been 
in the Grant Farm district and this 
winter he has been making his head­
quarters at Lily Bay.
Mr. Covell has always been a man 
of great weight and possesses the 
genial good nature that seems to 
characterize big men. His years of 
activity in northern Maine have 
given him a splendid fund of reminis­
cences which he disburses with de­
lightful effect. Travel in the woods 
in those early days was not the agree­
able pastime it has since become. 
Moosehead Lake was the accepted 
avenue of travel winter and summer 
alike, but in that dangerous interval 
before the ice went out, a paymaster 
had to “spring out” at Seboomook to
handle the needs of the crews in that 
region. Then there were the days in 
“mud time” when it took nearly all 
day to get from Seboomook to Pitts­
ton Farm. One took two horses and 
a jumper as far as King’s High Land­
ing and paddled upstream from there 
to the farm. Mr. Covell recalls one 
spring when he came off the drive at 
Alder Stream weighing three hundred 
pounds. The buckboard in which he 
was riding broke down while he was 
still many miles from town and, to 
use his own words, he “hedgehogged 
it over windfalls and around moun­
tains” with the best of them.
For twenty years Fred W. Covell 
has been a trusted employee. In 
that period he has travelled thousands 
of miles, handled large sums of money 
and paid many thousands of men. His 
dealings have always been character­
ized by honesty, straightforwardness 
and loyalty to the company.
THE SCALER
THE scaler is a most important
 factor in the pulpwood indust­
ry. His scale on the landing is 
the final word.
Years ago, ninety-seven per cent of 
all scalers hailed from Old Town; in­
deed it was as natural for Old Town 
to turn out scalers as for game ward­
ens to come from Dover. The other 
three came from Milford. Of late, 
however, every section of Maine has 
been represented in the profession and 
even Bangor has come to the fore.
The scaler may be a company man 
or he may be a stumpage man, look­
ing out for the interests of the land­
owner. In either case he is sure to 
be an expert in the art of gathering 
spruce gum and a cribbage player of 
the deepest dye. The tonnage of the 
spruce gum that has been sent down 
river to the wives and sweethearts of 
scalers reveals a staggering total; the 
number of times that the mystic 
words, ‘‘ Fifteen-two, fifteen-four, ’’ 
have been uttered will never be as­
certained.
There has long been a rumor about 
that scalers have a marked aversion 
to work of any kind. This is not al­
ways true. The scaler usually shares 
the office with the timekeeper. Here, 
it must be admitted, he has a curious 
habit of regarding himself as the star 
boarder and will cheerfully watch 
the mercury dropping to forty below 
before he will manipulate the other 
end of the crosscut saw. There are ex­
ceptions. Then there are the fellows 
who require an unearthly amount of 
sleep. It was of them that the old 
chap remarked that he would like 
to found a Home for Tired Scalers, 
preferably on the Island of Guam.
But these are matters of minor 
importance. The scaler’s greater use­
fulness is naturally out of doors. 
There, armed with his staff of office, 
the scale-rule or guessing-stick, and 
holding a lumber crayon firmly in 
one hand, he traverses his allotted 
area. The jobber beams at his ap­
proach, fondly hoping for favors. 
The scaler throws his rule dispas­
sionately along the pile, records the 
results in his little book and calmly
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goes his way. The cordcutter hopes 
he will not discover that two of his 
piles are built over stumps. Foolish 
man! The scaler not only discovers 
it at once but finds that much of his 
wood is poorly knotted and as a part­
ing favor discounts him five per cent 
for rot. This is the reason why an 
observant eye and an alert mind are 
most essential parts of a scaler’s 
makeup. The variety of ocular il­
lusions that woodsmen can invent in 
the hope of increasing their scale il­
licitly is very nearly endless; it is a 
chapter of itself.
The first year that four foot wood 
was cut, scalers marked only one 
stick in a pile, one of the end sticks 
in the top tier, usually with the date 
of scaling. After he was out of sight 
it was a simple matter to throw the 
marked stick in the brush. The 
scaler on his next trip would amiably 
scale the pile again. All piles looked 
alike to him. Next year, all the sticks 
in the top tier were marked with the 
crayon. Did this deter the wily 
woodsman? Not noticeably. He 
sawed an inch off the marked end of 
every stick, tore down the pile and 
re-piled it across the road. Or he 
built his pile fan-wise, the butts all 
one way, so that the front was much 
longer than the back. He often piled 
his wood over a blowdown, using the 
short ends to accomplish the decep­
tion, and the fact that he could cut 
half a cord of wood honestly while he 
was covering up his tracks never 
seemed to occur to him. As a matter 
of fact, it was never so much dis­
honesty as a contest of wits. That 
cordcutters were not alone to blame 
seems to prove this, for company men, 
working by the day, to whom an in­
crease in scale could have no money 
value, were even more ingenious in 
devising snares and delusions for the 
scaler off his guard. Their single ob­
jective was to see their names on 
Saturday night in top notch on the 
camp bucking-board.
The scaler, therefore, protecting the 
interests of his company, has an im­
portant role. The fact that now and 
again a man may kick on his scale is 
a point in his favor. For it is an old 
adage that if the crew kicks on a 
caler, he is a good scaler.
When the Drive Comes Down
Come all ye gallant shanty boys an’ listen while I sing!
We’ve worked six months in cruel frosts but soon we’ll take our fling. 
The ice is black an’ rotten an’ the rollways is piled high;
So boost upon yer peavey sticks while I do tell ye why:
For it’s break the rollways out, me boys, an’ let the big sticks slide!
An’ file yer calks an’ grease yer boots an’ start upon the drive!
A hundred miles of water is the nearest way to town;
So tie into the tail of her an’ keep her hustlin’ down!
When the drive starts down, when the drive starts down,
Oh, it’s every lad in heaven he wud swap his golden crown
For a peavey stick again an’ a soakin’ April rain,
An’ to birl a log beneath him as he drives the river down!
When the drive comes down, when the drive comes down,
Oh, it’s then we’re paid our money an’ it’s then we own the town!
All the gutters run wid whiskey when the shanty boys so frisky
Set their boot calks in the sidewalks when the drive is down!
There’s some poor lads will never lift a peavey hook again,
Nor hear the trees crack wid the frost, nor feel a warm spring rain. 
’Twas failin’ timber, rowlin’ logs, that handed them their time;
It was their luck to get it so —• it may be yours or mine.
But break the rollways out, me lads, an’ let the big sticks slide!
For one man killed within the woods ten’s drownded on the drive!
So make yer peace before ye take the nearest way to town,
While the lads that be’s in heaven watch the drive go down!
What makes yeez lads so wistful-eyed as we draw near to town?
Other eyes is soft an’ bright, like the stars of a June night —•
Wives an’ sweethearts, prayin’, waitin’, as we drive the river down.
God bless the eyes that shine for us when we boil into town.
RALPH BOYINGTON
Ralph Boyington of Norcross was 
the victim of an accident at Grind­
stone, Feburary 22, 1925. Caught 
between a tractor and a train of sleds 
that he was about to couple together, 
he was instantly killed.
Working on the drives for the 
Great Northern Paper Company 
under A. V. MacNeill or George 
McGuire for the last 15 or 16 years, 
he had won the name of being the 
most clever canoeman on Penobscot 
waters. He was alert, active, and 
particularly good at handling a canoe 
in quick water. Fearless and daring 
in canoe work and river driving, he 
earned a reputation not soon to be 
forgotten.
Mr. Boyington was well known as a 
sportsmen’s guide. He was filling in 
the slack season by working as a 
helper to a tractor driver. He was 
popular in the camps where he worked 
because of his willingness to help any­
one and his cheerful disposition. His 
loss was keenly felt and cast a gloom 
over the entire operation.
Funeral services were held February 
24th in the Congregational Church 
of Millinocket. The profusion of 
flowers and the large number of people 
who attended the funeral were silent 
but eloquent tributes to the esteem in 
which Mr. Boyington was held. One 
man who had been guided by him for 
many years came from Boston to 
attend the funeral services.
Mr. Boyington was born at Pren­
tiss, Me., August 15, 1886. He is 
survived by his widow, three children 
— Benjamin, who is twelve years of 
age, eight year old Gertrude, and Cecil 
who will be four in July; by a sister, 
Mrs. Joseph McDonald, and a brother, 
Clinton.
Laziness travels so slowly that poverty soon overtakes him
Easter Message
I am the best friend of mankind.
To the man who prizes sanity, peace- 
fullness, puremindedness, social 
standing and longevity, I am a 
necessity.
I am hung about with sweet mem­
ories—memories of brides—mem­
ories of mothers—memories of 
boys and girls—memories of the 
aged as they grope their ways 
down the shadows.
I live in the lives of the young and in 
the dreams of the old.
I lift up the fallen. I strengthen the 
weak, I help the distressed. I 
show mercy and bestow kindness.
I give the gifts that gold cannot buy, 
nor kings take away. They are 
given freely to all that ask.
Some time—some day—some hour— 
in the near or far future, you will 
yearn for the touch of my friend­
ly hand.
I am the Church.
—Missionary News
